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master of the arguments on both sides, used to be
often saying, he feared there was some about the
king who exasperated him too much against the
Scots, and drove things too high. For my part, I
confess I did not much trouble my head with the
cause ; but all my fear was, they would not fall out.
and we should have no fighting. I have often re-
flected since, that I ought to have known better,
that had seen how the most flourishing provinces of
Germany were reduced to the most miserable con-
dition that ever any country in the world was,
by the ravagings of soldiers, and the calamities of
war.

How much soever I was to blame, yet so it was ;
I had a secret joy at the news of the king's raising
an army, and nothing could have withheld me from
appearing in it; but my eagerness was anticipated
by an express the king sent to my father, to know
if his son was in England; and my father having
ordered me to carry the answer myself, I waited
upon his majesty with the messenger. The king
received me with his usual kindness, and asked me
if I was willing to serve him against the Scots ?

I answered, I was ready to serve him against any
that his majesty thought fit to account his enemies,
and should count it an honour to receive his com-
mands. Hereupon his majesty offered me a com-
mission. I told him, I supposed there would not be
much time for raising of men ; that, if his majesty
pleased, I would be at the rendezvous with as many
gentlemen as I could get together, to serve his ma-
jesty as volunteers.

The truth is, I found all the regiments of horse
the king designed to raise, were but two as regi-
ments : the rest of the horse were such as the no-
bility raised in several counties, and commanded
them themselves; and, as I had commanded a re-